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	1. Chapter 1: Prologue

**Hiyah! Here's another brand new story that has been on my mind lately and I felt like I had to no choice but to actually post it. **

**I own nothing, not even TMNT which would be totally awesome! I only own my ideas for this story.**

**I hope you enjoy this one! :)**

* * *

><p><strong>Normal POV:<strong>

It was evening in New York City as the turtles were on patrol scanning the streets. It was a good night as the Kraang had showed up. After Mikey thought that he had taken down all the droids surrounding him he began his victory dance failing to notice a droid furtively sneaking up behind his shell. Mikey froze hearing the sound of metal being sliced as he turned his head seeing Raph stabbing a droid's head.

"And thank you..."

"How many times have I told you no celebrating until the fight is over?" Raph demanded jamming his finger into Mikey's forehead.

"How many time have I told you. I assumed the fight was over?"

"This is getting out of hand Mikey," Leo scowled as he sliced off the limbs of a droid's body as the Kraang began to retreat. "You've been messing up too much lately, this needs to change."

"I have not been messing up!" Mikey retorted.

"Oh yeah? Just the other day you destroyed my precious comic book collection," Raph growled.

"And you made a mess in my lab," Donnie added.

"How long is this going to go for Mikey?"

"Do I need to remind you of the things that I have done that were great?" Mikey snapped.

"Why?" Raph folded his arms glaring at Mikey. "With you messing up all the time that's the reason why no one wants to be with you."

Mikey clenched his fists tightly bidding himself not to cry. "Remember the freaking mutant wasps!?"

"This is a whole different thing Mikey," Leo turned to give the youngest a stern look.

"I know that you guys are good brothers but, it seems like you're always ignoring me. You've always ignored me for saving your shells!"

"Maybe you need to try better? You're not trying enough Mikey. This isn't enough. You could bring down the team one day."

"That'd be embarrassing," Raph threw his head back. "Being taken down by a weaker member? A screw up brother?"

Mikey scowled fervently as those bottled emotions that he kept hidden were starting surface swirling in his gut.

"Why can't you be serious for once Mikey? Why can't you stop these mess-ups that could endanger us? We don't always have the time to watch your shell," Donnie put his hands onto his hips.

"With a lacking member of the team. We cannot let this happen don't you know how this would make us feel?" Leo scowled bitterly.

"And do you want to know how I feel!?" Mikey spat bitterly feeling his barriers beginning to snap.

"Mikey, this is not time for..."

"You've always underestimated me! You never thanked me for saving your shells from those wasps, from Dimension X and all those other times I've saved you guys! When you guys got mad at me at the farmhouse and do you know how it felt when you guys lashed out at me? Some ninja I was! I screwed up the living room, that's why I ran away and you guys probably never even knew that. It's like you guys have been playing with me tossing me around playing with my feelings. Every single word, it hurt and I would never forget them. You guys always ignore me, even during the mom-thing at the farmhouse when I threw up. It's like you guy didn't even care!" The turtle shrieked taking in a deep rattling breath to contain himself.

"You guys don't appreciate me! You think I'm goofy, immature and you all think that I can't do anything! A stupid useless Mikey who doesn't even have a brain! You guys don't think I understand!? Well, have you ever thought that I could? You blame me for everything! You guys don't even believe in me! You don't even understand me at all!" By this point Mikey's voice was rising in pitch.

"All I ever am to you guys is some useless brother. Tell me this, if I really am a screw up and all these things then it's all true! It's like I don't even deserve to be your own little brother!" Mikey spat out the rest with such venom as tears overflowed his eyes.

The three older brothers were gaping in shock totally speechless.

"I don't deserve to be on this team! And I don't even deserve to be your own BROTHER!"

"Mikey..." Leo frowned sadly utterly overwhelmed with guilt.

"I'm fine Leo," Mikey wiped his eyes shutting them tightly as he shuddered.

"No, you're obviously not..."

"Mikey..." Raph grasped Mikey's shoulder only for the orange masked turtle to slap Raph's hand away.

"Just leave me alone..."

"Mikey..."

"I SAID, LEAVE ME ALONE!" Mikey hissed vehemently before a sob wracked his body as he swiftly turned and leapt off the rooftop.

"Mikey!"

"MIKEY!"

The youngest ignored them as he dashed away. He just couldn't take it anymore, he needed to be away from them. He dashed away into the shadows not bothering to even slow down as tears were flying off his cheeks littering through the air.

* * *

><p>"Shell, we messed up big time Leo," the hotheaded turtle glanced to Leo.<p>

"I know Raph, we need to fix this," Leo clenched his fist. He felt horrible, he was supposed to be the supportive older brother and look at what he had just done.

How could he be so blind on not noticing how Mikey could feel this way for such a long time?

As for Raph and Donnie they had felt the same immense guilt. Raph was the protector and he had made things worse. Donnie was supposed to be the smart one, he had noticed the down times of how Mikey could act and he couldn't actually believe that that he did nothing about it. Raph cursed himself slamming his fist onto the rooftop.

"Our words really had an affect on him huh?" Donnie broke the tense silence.

"Yeah, come on guys. We need to fix this, we need to find Mikey..."

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, in another alley...<p>

Mikey dove into the shadows as he sat down burying his head into his kneepads as he sobbed out his heart and hurt feelings.

_Why was this so hard? Why did this all have to happen to him? Why did it have to be him?_

"My brothers don't care," Mikey choked his fingers tightening around his legs. The tears kept coming like a coursing river. "My brothers never cared about me..."

"That's right turtle freak."

The turtle let out a strangled shriek wiping off his tear stained face only to see Tigerclaw.

"Your brothers have never truly cared for you."

Mikey stood abruptly upon his quivering legs as he grasped his nun-chucks getting into a defensive stance.

"Don't worry," Tigerclaw chuckled. "You'll soon be put out from your misery. For Shredder has a dire plan for you."

"What?" Mikey sputtered as fear edged itself into his shell.

"You shall taste the sweet bitterness of control, rage and revenge."

"No I shall not," Mikey gasped sharply. "I'm not a turtle of rage or revenge."

"Then, we'll see about that," Tigerclaw smirked. Mikey's eyes widened as Tigerclaw fired his gun. The turtle dodged the ice ray only to be kicked in the plastron as his nun-chucks each went spiraling away from his grasp. He flipped over onto his plastron crawling towards his nun-chucks until Tigerclaw grasped him by the shell slamming him against the wall repeatedly as Mikey screamed as pain flared across his head.

He felt himself getting dizzy as he came face to face with the sneering face of Tigerclaw.

"Say goodbye for now turtle freak."

Before Mikey could respond Tigerclaw grasped him by the head as he squirmed before his head was slammed down onto the hard concrete as darkness had immediately consumed him.

* * *

><p><strong>Wow, what a way to start the story huh? Poor Mikey and his bros feel so bad for him... Please tell me what you thought of this. Leave me with a review, complement or just a comment!<strong>

**Stay amazing everybody! ;)**


	2. Chapter 2: Ominous Plan

**Thanks everybody for your reviews I loved reading them!**

**To Guest: Mikey has it tough now. Poor Mikey. :'(**

**To Ryo-chan wolfgirl: Yeah, Leo, Donnie and Raph sure are complete idiots but they feel guilty for what they've done. I see what you mean, I wanted to slap their faces too. XD**

**To JustACartoonFan: Thank you! I'm glad you love my writing. :)**

**To Other Guest: Well, you shall find out if Mikey's brothers will get to him. You are right about the brain worm, he will get controlled by that, but there will be more than that.**

**To Marialine: Poor Mikey! I feel bad for him too!**

**To Anika2334: Yeah, Mikey shall be in mind control. He will be in this chapter for awhile at least anyways. I hope you enjoy this one!**

**To RoseDawn89: I just have a way with coming up with such amazing stories! I'm glad to hear you're excited for this chapter!**

**To Awesam132: You shall see Shredder's plans for Mikey in this chapter. :)**

**To DarkBlackStar07: Thank you! I like the name myself, I just thought that it would be perfect! Inner Demons, it sounds so perfect! ;)**

**To cizmarova12: Thanks, I guess I also have a way with descriptions too. XD**

* * *

><p><strong>I'm so hyped up for you guys to read this chapter! I'm totally excited! It'll be exciting! *Rubs hands together and grins mischievously* You ready to see a brain worm controlled Mikey? However, there shall be much more to that... *Smirks evilly*<strong>

**ENJOY! AND YOU SHALL FIND OUT! XD**

* * *

><p><strong>Normal POV:<strong>

The three brothers were worried as they couldn't find Mikey anywhere. He was no where to be found.

"We lost him!" Raph growled slamming his fist onto the wall as they were standing in an alley.

"Wait, Raph," Donnie pointed down the street. "Are those his nun-chucks?" The three turtle's eyes widened frantically at that statement dashing down the street to see the confirmation.

Mikey's nun-chucks were still in one piece and looked perfectly fine, but the specs of blood that littered the dark concrete had told otherwise.

"No…"

"What the shell happened!?" Raph demanded.

"He didn't hurt himself right?" Leo asked worriedly as panic was twirling his insides.

"No, it looks like he got in a fight," Donnie pointed to the wall seeing the cracks and slash marks.

"Whoever did this, I'll beat the shell outta them!" Raph growled.

Raph picked up Mikey's nun-chucks clenching them tightly.

"We'll do everything we can to find him. We won't fail him this time," Leo nodded his head.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile… In Shredder's lab.<p>

Mikey had awoken to see Buzzkill looming over him. Tigerclaw and Rahzar were both in the room and Tiger Claw was cleaning off his blade. The turtle found himself strapped to a table as his head throbbed buzzing with pain. His eyes widened further as he noticed Shredder enter the room.

"Give the turtle freak the mind control serum," Shredder sneered as Mikey could feel himself quivering in fear.

Mikey's eyes widened in terror seeing Baxter flyboy holding out a brain worm.

_He was going to be mind controlled!?_

"My brain ccooontrol serum," Baxter twitched his head. "Shall courze through your brain…"

The freckled turtle thrashed upon the table against the binds as Baxter neared closer. Rahzar grabbed his head forcing it up as Baxter dropped the worm onto his face.

Mikey remembered how Raph had told them about his experience with the brain worm and how horrible it was.

_Now, it finally was happening to him!?_

He thrashed harder his beak quivering as the brain worm slithered across his face as it opened up its mouth as it aimed it over his eyes before they closed twirling its mouth like a drill before diving into his eye.

Laughter could be heard inside Shredder's lab as Mikey let out a blood curling tortured scream as pain bloomed across his eye and into his head. It felt like he was being tortured inside his head as excruciating pain set his mind aflame burning with such ferocity. He kept screaming and thrashing as he could feel the squirming worm inside his head as something warm sprayed his head scalding his insides. He kept screaming his head off until his vision darkened as he felt his body shut down fully as darkness had consumed him.

* * *

><p>Back outside in New York City…<p>

"I have a bad feeling guys," Leo muttered as his gut twisted.

"Who the shell would dare to attack Mikey!?"

"I think I know who it may be," Donnie's face darkened as he pressed his hand against the claw marks on the wall. "These are claw marks…"

"Are you saying that it's…?"

"Tiger Claw," Donnie nodded his head. "Or Rahzar, either one. And just to make sure," Donnie pulled out his T-phone. "Let's see if I can track Mikey's T-phone." He pressed a button on his phone as a blinking red dot appeared. "That confirms that it had to have been either Rahzar or Tiger Claw that had attacked him, I'm getting a signal from his T-phone in Shredder's lair."

"Those bastards!" Raph hissed slamming his fist against the wall.

"Alright guys, that settles it," Leo's eyes darkened as they turned into white slits. "We head to Shredder's lair…"

* * *

><p>In Shredder's lab.<p>

Mikey couldn't feel anything until he felt a harsh slap to his face. His eyes flew open as he screamed finding himself in Shredder's throne room.

_What the!? How'd he get here… What happened!?_ He touched his head as everything seemed to flash. _Oh yeah! That brain worm! They put it into my head!_

Mikey could feel his body shaking and quivering as his hands pressed against the floor.

"Get up freak!" He received another blow to his face that made him fall onto his side as he winced glancing up to see Rahzar cowering above him. He feebly slowly rose onto his legs as it felt like his legs could buckle at any given moment. He was facing straight ahead seeing Tigerclaw, Bebop, Rocksteady and of course, Shredder sitting in that throne chair.

Mikey could feel his muscles twitching as he couldn't move himself.

_So, this is what it feels like to be on mind control?_

"Attack Tiger Claw," Shredder's voice boomed and Mikey could feel his own body move as he tried to stop himself.

_What's going on? NOOOO!_

Pain flared across his head as he could feel his mind drifting away. He couldn't control his body anymore… It had a mind of its own, his mind was cloggy and clouded. His eyes narrowed into white slits as he dashed at Tiger Claw swinging out his fist. The turtle grunted as he was kicked sprawling across the floor as he landed onto his hands and knees. He let out a growl as he turned his head to glare at Tiger Claw.

"Attack me." Mikey heard the next command and turned his head towards Shredder as he pulled out a blade that had been left upon the floor throwing it at Shredder as he leapt through the air landing in front of Shredder who still remained seated upon his throne chair even as Mikey held the blade to his face. His hand was quivering and shaking hovering over Shredder's face as Shredder smirked evilly at him.

Mikey pulled back dropping the blade as a loud crashed echoed across the room.

"Those turtle freaks!" Tiger Claw hissed and Mikey turned his head noticing the three turtles standing in the room. The door behind them had been broken off its hinges.

"Mikey!" Raph screamed as he sprinted forward dodging Rahzar, Bebop, Rocksteady and Tiger Claw as he practically crashed against Mikey pulling him protectively against his plastron as the hothead growled dangerously at Shredder. "If you have done anything ta him I sware I'll…" Raph growled until he received a slap to his face. He blinked in utter shock rubbing his stinging cheek as he glanced down to see Mikey's snarling face. "Mikey?"

"Let go of me fool!" Mikey hissed bringing his hand up to slap Raph across the face again before he grasped nun-chucks that Raph had kept in his belt as he pushed himself away snarling.

That's when Raph noticed that Mikey's eyes were white slits as he stepped closer to Shredder's side. This looked awfully familiar. _Was his little brother actually?…_

"What did you do him!?" Raph snarled grasping his sais as he noticed Mikey's eyes narrow at him as Shredder rose from his seat. Raph didn't care if Leo and Donnie were currently fighting off Shredder's henchmen. His only concern right now was on Mikey, straight dead on.

"You should know already fool!" Shredder hissed as pointed at Raph. "Kill him!"

Raph's eyes widened as Mikey sprang into action swinging out his kusarigama chain as the chains wrapped around Raph's body as Mikey slammed him against the wall.

"Mikey!" The hothead gasped as he twisted his body until he slipped from underneath the chains. He felt himself being grasped by the plastron as Mikey slammed him against the wall his snarling face mere inches away from his own face. "This isn't you Mikey!"

"Don't be a fool Raphael," Mikey sneered smirking with such malice. "There is nothing that you can do." With that, the younger turtle slapped Raph across the face as he knocked him down slamming his elbow pad onto his carapace as Raph yelped in pain.

"Raph!" Leo screamed while being occupied in his own fight. He had seen how Mikey was fighting off Raph and he could only guess that Mikey was under mind control with that brain worm. "Make him angry!"

"What? Why!?" Raph grunted as Mikey grasped his legs swinging him across the room as he crashed against the floor.

"Just DO IT!"

Raph huffed as he glanced up seeing Mikey's enraged expression. "So…" He smirked as an idea came into mind. "You are a thousand times weirder than usual."

Mikey's eyes narrowed as he growled kicking Raph's shin as the hothead flinched. That didn't stop him from smirking widely. "Who are you calling weird!?"

"Are you really that dumb? You ask if you really have a brain? Well, what brain? You don't even have one." Raph received a deeper growl as Mikey grasped him by the head kicking his plastron. "You are such a shell brain if all you do is follow Shredder's orders… I bet you love following his orders, you're his little pet.." Raph spat as he let out a scream as Mikey slammed his foot harshly onto his plastron.

"Why you!?" Mikey's face was blazing intently with anger as it made his face look more red. The turtle rose his fist into the air before he froze making a gurgling noise as he stepped back as his legs gave out from underneath him.

"Mikey!" Raph surged forward grasping the turtle before he could slam himself against the floor. Mikey's body quivered as he made a loud guttural noise shoving Raph away from him as he fell upon all fours as he gagged throwing up against the floor. Raph blinked noticing the squiggling worm on the floor as Mikey was heaving heavily his plastron expanding widely. Raph growled ramming his sai into the worm as he grasped Mikey's shoulder pulling his little brother against him.

"R-Raph?" Mikey croaked glancing up at him as Raph smiled down at him as he noticed those baby blues staring up at him.

"Hey little brother."

Mikey grinned weakly before he went slack as Raph immediately wrapped his arm under his legs as he pulled Mikey against him carrying the seemingly exhausted turtle. He didn't forget to grasp Mikey's nun-chucks that had fallen upon the floor. Mikey closed his eyes burying his head into Raph's shoulder as the emerald turtle turned his head to see Leo and Donnie dashing him towards him with Shredder's henchmen chasing behind them.

"Let's get out of here!" Leo yelled as he and Donnie came to an abrupt stop besides Raph as the red banded turtle nodded using his other hand to pull out a smoke bomb from his belt as he threw it against the floor purple smoke that had surrounded the entire room as they managed to escape Shredder's lair.

"Those fools!" Rahzar hissed as he turned to glare at Rocksteady and Bebop.

"You just let the turtle freaks escape?" Tiger Claw demanded as he noticed that Shredder had not moved from his spot nor had he unleashed his steel claw.

Shredder cackled evilly as Tiger Claw blinked in confusion.

"They got the brain worm out of him," Tiger Claw mentioned pointing to the squished dead worm still laying on the floor.

"So?" Shredder grinned evilly. "Those freaks may have managed to rescue Michelangelo and get that brain worm out of him. But, Baxter Stockman had injected that worm with a serum. The worm had squirted that liquid into Michelangelo's head. The serum shall course not only through his mind but through his blood stream. Baxter Stockman had designed the serum to expose the darkness that courses through the turtle's inner self deep inside his subconscious."

Tiger Claw couldn't help but to smirk wickedly. "Well Master Shredder, I'd have to say that I like where this is going…"

* * *

><p><strong>AHHHHHHHH! Mind controlled MIKEY! AH! But, did you guys catch Shredder's actual plan? A serumliquid that the brain worm had squirted inside Mikey's head that courses through his mind and blood stream to expose the darkness through the turtle's inner self deep inside their subconscious. In other words, to expose the turtle's demons. Well, now you can see why this story is titled 'Inner Demons.' *Grins***

**What did you think of this? This was really interesting I'd have to say. Please give me your feedback, review or comment! I hope to hear from you guys again!**

**STAY AWESOME!**


	3. Chapter 3: Into the Depths of the Mind

**To JustACartoonFan: Yeah, just figured this would be better if I continued this. :)**

**To Ryo-chan wolfgirl: Yeah, this is really bad indeed. I just figured to add the angry Mikey part from one of my favorite episodes, 'Journey to the Center Of Mikey's Mind.' By the way, this chapter also has some things from that episode and there are also some other parts that I've added. I hope you enjoy this one!**

**To Anika2334: Yeah, that's a good idea, but that might just come later on.**

**To Marialine: Thank you! :)**

**To NWN Night Walker Ninja: *Grins* Thanks!**

**To Mikella: And thanks once again!**

**To Awesam132: Lol, I'm pretty sure no one would be able to put Shredder into the corner.**

**To anime-turtle: Sorry if I spelt your pename wrong, it keeps autocorrecting on here... *Beams* I totally agree with you! This story should totally be an episode for Tmnt 2012 imagine how epic that would be! XD **

**To Guest: Totally, some real stuff is about to go down. Trust me, it'll get worse in later chapters to come.**

**To RoseDawn89: Glad you liked the recent chapter. You literally have no idea how hard I laughed when you said you thought the brain worm had peed in Mikey's brain. Lol, that would be so weird, thanks for saying that it gave me laugh. Can't stop grinning right now. XD**

* * *

><p><strong>I hope that each of you guys enjoy this chapter! I used some ideas from the episode of, 'Journey to the Center of Mikey's Mind.' And there are also some things that I added myself, I don't want to give anything away so just read on! XD<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Normal POV:<strong>

As soon as the turtles had returned to the lair Mikey was ushered into Donnie's lab as the Donnie continued to check the freckled turtle for any signs of injuries or such.

Mikey was relaxing on the cot until a flare of pain bloomed across his head.

"My head hurts," Mikey mumbled and Raph nodded from besides him.

"My head hurt too after that experience with the brain worm."

"That's completely normal," Donnie touched Mikey's head assessing it as Mikey flinched.

"It really hurts Donnie…" Mikey whined.

"Don't worry, you'll feel normal in awhile Mikey. Your mind just has to get into the feel of being in control of itself again."

"Mikey," Leo grasped the lime-green turtle's shoulder to gain his attention. The turtle flinched as he glanced at Leo. "We're sorry for our words earlier, we didn't realize how you were hurting." Mikey kept on a placid expression as he shuddered.

"And ya ain't no screw up," Raph huffed as he grasped Mikey pulling him against his plastron. "Don't ever scare us like that buddy."

"It wasn't his fault that he got captured," Donnie elaborated with a matter of fact.

"That's true," Leo nodded humbly. "We're just glad we got you back Mikey."

"Yeah! Don't ever think you're useless cause you're not!" Raph grasped Mikey tighter pulling him closer to his plastron. "I'm sorry I didn't appreciate ya before."

_Raphie is apologizing? For real?_

"I'm glad to have ya back Mikey."

"We all are," Leo added as Donnie nodded in confirmation. They each surrounded themselves around the youngest hugging him tightly. Mikey grinned feeling secure and content as he could feel his spirits brighten, however, the pain his head still didn't go away.

"Uh dudes… My head hurts still, I'm tired…"

"It would be best if you go to sleep Mikey, your mind needs some rest," Donnie patted Mikey's shoulder. "Do you want us to take you to your room?"

"Yeah," Mikey nodded as his bros all grasped him carrying him out from the room towards his bedroom. He thanked his bros as he fell against the soft mattress as Raph draped the covers over his body.

"Just rest Mikey," Leo rubbed his shoulder soothingly as Donnie nodded giving him a gentle squeeze.

"If you need anything you can come and get one of us."

Mikey nodded grinning despite the pain pounding in his head. "Thanks dudes."

"Anything for you Mikey," Leo grinned as he and Donnie left the room. "I shall inform Sensei."

Mikey turned his head noticing Raph still standing there having not moved from his spot. "Raph?"

"I'm gonna stay here little brother." His stern expression told Mikey that he wasn't intending to change his mind anytime soon.

"Oh, okay," Mikey grinned as Raph settled onto the floor his shell leaning against the side of the bed.

"Just go to sleep little brother, I'll be here."

Overprotective Raphie… Mikey smirked as he snuggled against his covers trying to get comfortable. He closed his eyes and was immediately out of it.

At first, Mikey thought that he was dreaming until he found himself in that familiar land of his imagination.

_Wait… He was in his mind? How was that possible? He already had gotten rid of those Neutrinos long ago… And why was he here again?_

He didn't care though, it was great to be back into his mind and imagination.

"Lil' Mikey!" There was a loud uproar as the little turtle flinched upon his throne as he swallowed a jellybean pizza.

"Lil' Mikey!" Something flared like some sort of alarm and Inner Mikey knew something was off. He fixed the gold crown upon his head setting aside his gold staff as he slid down the piles of pizza boxes. He felt himself running endlessly as he had no idea what he was doing, something was pulling him, pulling him away from his comfort of being inside his imagination.

The blue sky of his imagination land had disappeared as he felt a gust of wind as he slammed against the ground. He glanced around finding the floor colored with black and white tiles and the dark red curtains that surrounded the room.

_Great, he was in his subconscious?_

He turned his head at the sound of loud chomping. His glutton self was there shoving pizza and whipped cream into his mouth. The weirdo Mikey was dancing around his head twisting backwards. The tiny funny dude was flying around buzzing in his turfytle costume. Inner Mikey also saw his party self dancing to the beat of music. He then noticed his angry self seemed to be a bit larger than usual.

"Okay," Mikey shook his head. "Who sent me here?" His personality selves froze glancing at him until they all pointed at the angry dude. "What's the deal?" Mikey glanced up at his large version of himself. "I don't get how I'm in my subconscious again… Last time was from the Neutrinos and why am I back if there is nothing on?"

"In case you haven't noticed idiot," the Angry Mikey snarled. "There is something off, I'm bigger than usual and more impulsive than ever."

"Isn't that normal?" Mikey questioned. "You're the angry dude."

"No," there came another voice of Mikey's.

Inner Mikey turned his head to see his intellectual self standing there. He had a paper in hand as he held a spy glass while also holding a book.

_What did his intelligent self want?_

"Angry Mikey is correct. He has been acting more impulsive than usual. I've done some investigations that hint that something foreign is in the mind. No antibodies can seem to fend off this substance."

"What is it?"

"That according to myself is what I don't know. This is something unprecendented. I believe we may need Neural Mikey's help as he also has identified something bizarre and out of character."

"What?" Inner Mikey blinked as his intelligent self grasped little arm leading him beyond the curtains. Inner Mikey stumbled as he came across a place he had never been to recently… The set of his nervous system.

It looked exactly like a network of branches that went in every direction. Electric currents zapped across the blue branches. It looked like a wonderful display of electric activity.

"Neural Mikey?"

Inner Mikey turned noticing the Neural Mikey. It was his own nervous system self. His skin was of a bluish-tourmaline and Inner Mikey saw the flash of blue ripples across his body as if the dude had his own glowing nerves inside of him. The taller turtle walked towards him the moment he noticed him.

"What's wrong?" Inner Mikey questioned. "I don't see any branches broken."

"You are right, they are in good condition as it seems."

"Why did you bring me here if nothing is wrong?"

"Actually, there is something wrong," Neural Mikey pointed up above them as Mikey glanced up noticing something red flowing into the blue branches and then floated in the already red tubes that darkened in color. "There is an unknown substance flowing through the nervous system and the blood stream."

"That's not good," Inner Mikey gazed around seeing the liquid pooling across the branches.

"Hmm," Intellect Mikey tapped his chin. "If I remember correctly, Shredder ordered that flyboy to insert that brain worm into this mind corrupting it as we lost control, including the nervous system. I recall something oozing inside the head. Maybe that's what that liquid is?"

"Yeah, it felt like the brain worm exploded in my head, or peed," Inner Mikey shuddered.

"It doesn't look like pee."

"The liquid is flowing through the spinal cord, brachial plexus, the radial nerve and is coursing its way towards the brain," Neural Mikey muttered.

"Would that affect me?" Inner Mikey blinked as panic filled his mind.

"It hasn't been doing any damage but, still this something foreign. It doesn't belong in the body nor the mind."

"So, what do we do?"

"We could try tracking where the liquid is flowing through, it's coursing mostly in one main direction."

"That is very discrete," Intellect Mikey replied.

"I'm following where it's going," Inner Mikey prompted as he followed the flow of the red liquid.

"Wait, Mikey! You could get lost in the network of nerve cells, fibers and branches!" Neural Mikey warned.

Inner Mikey ignored his subconscious self as he continued to race along the web of branches that spazzed with electric currents and signals that immediately sent messages to the brain. It felt like he was running forever through the web chain until he lost his footing as he fell away landing onto his plastron.

Lifting his head he found himself in unfamiliar territory. The place was darker than usual, and there was a large red flashing sign that read; _**DO NOT ENTER! For you have come into the farthest depths of the mind where certain things can never be exposed.**_

Inner Mikey turned his head up as he saw one branch that would slightly flicker with electric currents that went past the passage beyond the sign. He had a bad feeling about this, but he needed to know where exactly this substance was heading towards.

As he walked along the passage it had become too dark that Inner Mikey had to imagine a torch to appear in his hand as he grasped a bolt of electric current from the neurology branch. It didn't hurt, but it did spark through him as a torch appeared in his hand lighting up the place as he came to the dead end.

There was a large heavy metal door that looked like it was heavily armed with barbed wire and multiple solid doors behind itself. Whatever was in there was never meant to be out, it was meant to be locked away back here.

Inner Mikey's eyes widened as he caught a glimpse of how the red liquid had created a hole through the branch up above him that pooled down like a mini waterfall as it managed to pool across the cold slate floor as the liquid somehow pooled underneath that door and into the room beyond the heavily shut solid door.

Oh, this was bad as Inner Mikey could fairly tell as he read the sign upon the heavily guarded door_**. 'If this prison is opened the darkness inside shall escape and not only that, the demon savage shall be unleashed.'**_

The little Inner Mikey had heard something about the savage one only once. He heard that there was one part of himself that was never meant to exist and therefore, it was locked away deep into the depths of his mind.

_Could this be it? The savage part of himself?_

The sound of the rushing liquid roared louder as it pooled at an increasing rate and Inner Mikey yelped as he heard a cold voice from inside that room.

_**"Open the door…"**_

"No," Inner Mikey gulped treaded with fear as he took a tentative step back. A loud hissing resumed from behind the tightly locked door. A loud pounding noise, a loud screeching that intensified in pitch. The loud howl that echoed through the walls and across the passage. The sound of splattering, snapping, hissing and something that sounded like flesh being torn.

Inner Mikey gasped sharply as the smell of blood reached his nose. He wanted to retch but that cold feeling intensified like cold fire burning in his plastron. His torch disappeared as the light was demolished leaving him in total pitch darkness, and that's when Inner Mikey screamed at the top of his voice as terror consumed himself as he dashed blindly through the darkness. He kept screaming endlessly until he found the light ahead of him as relief flooded his well-being even as he kept screaming as a terror ridden child. The world seemed to spin for a moment as he felt himself drifting away.

"Mikey!"

Baby blue eyes snapped open as he let out a scream not realizing that he was back in his consciousness in his own room as Raph grasped his shoulders having caught Mikey's distress as the hothead pulled him against his plastron rocking the turtle to soothe him.

"Whatever happened, it was just a nightmare. You're okay little brother I've got ya, nothing gonna hurt ya."

_You're wrong…_ Mikey felt his intellectual self snap. That was no nightmare, he had journeyed into his subconscious and that was real. In the sense of the mind, even if it wasn't physically real...

* * *

><p><strong>Well, that sure was interesting. It looks like we got more insight into Mikey's mind. I really wished it was like this in the actual episode itself that would've been great! Poor Inner Mikey... You probably have a hint now of what might actually happen to Mikey, especially to his mind, things are going to go down that's for sure.<strong>

**What did you think of this? Reviews and comments as always! :)**


	4. Chapter 4: Savage Demon Unleashed

**To Marialine: Thanks! I hope you enjoy this chapter!**

**To Guest: Yeah, I bet you can put Shredder's mom into the corner. It would be hilarious if she came to scold the Shredder. XD**

* * *

><p><strong>For this chapter there are two songs that I added. I don't own the songs myself I just changed the wording a bit. Here are the two songs: Demons by: Imagine Dragons and My Demons by Starset. (By the way the bolded words are the lyrics to the Demons by Imagine Dragons, the words for the other song are not bolded and are actually used in the words and talking, hopefully you'll catch it, it's right after the bolded words)<strong>

**ENJOY!**

* * *

><p><strong>Normal POV:<strong>

"You want to talk about it?" Raph asked.

"It's nothing Raph…"

"Like I'm ev'a gonna believe that?"

Mikey sighed, he didn't want to tell Raph, he didn't want to worry him and his other brothers.

"I was back in Shredder's control," Mikey noticed the way Raph's emerald irises narrowed suspiciously.

_Great… He was a terrible liar after all…_

"Mikey…"

"What time is it?" Mikey suddenly blurted changing the subject. A frown settled on Raph's lips.

"It's afternoon Mikey."

"Wait what? I really slept that long?" Raph shrugged as Mikey pulled himself away.

"I'm starving dude! I feel like eating pizza!" Mikey grinned as he exited the room heaving a sigh at his good excuse to get out from his room and Raph.

He headed towards the kitchen seating himself upon a stool as he leaned his head onto his hand. Mikey flinched as the pain increased. He could hear Donnie tinkering in the lab and someone was in the dojo.

"OW!" The pain flared again as he clutched onto his head. It felt like his mind was trying to rip itself as his vision blurred. He recalled falling backwards onto his shell as everything went black…

* * *

><p>"Lil' Mikey!" Inner Mikey gasped finding himself in his subconscious as his personality selves were screaming in chaos. Angry Mikey was stomping non-stop. The curtains were ruffling and Inner Mikey saw Neural and Intellect Mikey running towards him.<p>

"The liquid has drained!" Intellect Mikey promptly worriedly. "It seemed to have pooled into the dark depths of the mind!"

"Yeah," Inner Mikey flinched. "I followed it, the liquid was heading in that savage room."

"Savage?" Intellect Mikey's eyes widened in horror. "That is very bad! No one has ever seen nor unleashed the savage!"

"We must go there!" Neural blurted. "We must find out what that liquid is doing!"

"Mikey," Inner Mikey turned his head to his intelligent self. "You guide us there." Inner Mikey nodded as he sprinted past the curtains and into the web network of the nervous system. He had a great memory, he remembered what branch that he had followed. Intellect and Neural Mikey were both following behind him. The ground gave away as the three landed near the passage.

"It will be dark."

"No worries Lil' Mikey," Neural Mikey grinned as his skin veins began to glow brightly blue lighting up the place.

"Smart idea," Intellect grinned at Neural.

"Come on!" Inner Mikey pointed down the passage as they walked along the corridor to the dead end upon that heavily locked door. There was only a puddle of red liquid left and it pooled underneath the door.

"Oh, that's appalling, this is very bad…" Intellect Mikey muttered. "I don't know what that liquid was doing to the… Savage self…"

It became awfully silent as Inner Mikey glanced around.

_Did the liquid silence the savage beast?_

An ear splitting growl made the three jump as the door rattled loudly followed by rough pounding. A nail popped out from the door and part of the door hinge snapped off.

"The liquid… It's helping the savage one to break out? It's making him stronger!" Intellect sputtered.

The three Mikey's screamed as the more vital pieces of the door had broken off and the barbed wire flew nearly missing the three.

"We must do something! The door is going to…!"

It was too late, a loud pound echoed across the passage as the door had completely broken off as it went flying across the passage smashing against the walls.

The three screamed covering their heads as dark matter flew out from the room. The sound of hissing, gnashing of teeth and they could feel the darkness surround them. It felt like they were doomed to such darkness and destruction until the dark matter had passed over them trailing down the passage.

"Whew," Neural Mikey rubbed his forehead. "I really though we were doomed."

"This is horrible, there are dark things that have entered the mind."

"Was that dark matter the savage?" Neural Mikey asked the intelligent one.

"It probably is."

"No, it's not," Inner Mikey's body quivered in fear as he pointed a shaking finger towards the open doorway. The room was nothing, only darkness and Inner Mikey saw red eyes glowing the darkness.

"What is that!?" Neural Mikey demanded.

"What am I?" A cold voice replied and Inner Mikey shivered hiding behind his Intellectual self. "What do we have here? A smart Mikey, the Neural Mikey and the one true Mikey? You should know who I am."

"The savage one!?" Intellect Mikey gasped sharply.

The voice cackled loudly the eyes moving through the darkness stepping out from the room. The three shrieked seeing the figure as Inner Mikey clutched onto the leg of Intellect Mikey. It looked like an evil and scary version of Mikey only scarier than the angry dude.

The lime-green skin of the turtle was of a darker green. The orange mask around his face was frayed and ruffled, even the short mask tails were ragged kind of like Raph's mask. His eyes were blazing red with such hatred the color of bright blood.

The Savage self grinned wickedly and Inner Mikey noticed that his teeth were bright white with fangs.

"Finally, free at last and I shall take control and revenge, my rage shall consume this mind.:

"No!" Intellect Mikey snapped.

"We'll stop you!" Neural Mikey hissed.

"Mikey," Intellect turned behind himself to glance down at Inner Mikey who was gripping his leg tightly. "Get out of here!"

"But, you dudes will get hurt!" Inner Mikey protested.

"Just go!" Neural Mikey snapped grasping Inner Mikey shoving him back further. "GO! NOW!"

Little Mikey nodded quickly as he sprinted away.

"If you want me, then come and get me!" Intellect Mikey pointed to himself.

"You fools," Savage Mikey sneered. He moved in a flash, his hand turning into a red claw as he knocked back Neural and Intellect Mikey. "It's not your pathetic fools that I desire. I desire full control, that little one true Mikey is mine." He growled.

"NO!" Both Intellect and Neural Mikey screamed and Savage Mikey cackled throwing out his hands as dark matter formed chains binding down the two.

"You ain't getting away true Mikey, you are MINE!" Savage hissed as he dashed down the passage. Neural and Intellect Mikey kept screaming as some of the dark matter took shape upon demon forms.

Inner Mikey was heaving as he only ran on adrenaline. He ran as fast as he could as his little legs could take him. He wasn't safe, he had to get out of here. He could feel his own heart beating vigorously. If he could only hide in his imagination then he'd be… Inner Mikey out a scream as he felt a claw grasp his shell.

"You fool, you though you could escape from me?"

Inner Mikey quivered in terror as he was turned around. He noticed some red-looking claw. It looked like some sort of dark spiritual matter. He was face to face with this Savage Mikey as his red glowing eyes bore into his face.

"You shall never get away. There's no where you can hide. You're mine now and I shall control you."

"No!" Inner Mikey flailed his arms and legs. He needed help, he needed his bros if that was possible. The red claw holding Lil' Mikey expanded as he couldn't move any part of his body except for his head.

"You're mine, I shall control you," Savage Mikey cackled evilly as he brought his head forward and Inner Mikey let out a blood curling scream as Savage Mikey's fangs sank deeply into his neck. Savage Mikey pulled back dropping Mikey as the real Mikey could feel darkness surround him. Images flashed before him. Words buzzed loudly around him.

_**When the days are cold and the cards all fold and the saints we see are all made of gold. When your dreams all fail and the ones we hail are the worst of all… Mikey saw images of his past nightmares flash before his eyes.**_

_**And the blood's run stale…**_ The turtle then saw the web network of his blood stream flash, the blood darkening in color.

_**I wanna hide the truth…**_ Mikey saw an image of his bros flash before his vision, a distant memory. _**I wanna shelter you, but with the beast inside there's nowhere we can hide…**_ Mikey clutched his head tightly.

_**No matter what we breed, we still are made of greed…**_ The youngest saw different images of himself with glowing red eyes and demon fangs.

_**This is my kingdom come….**_ Savage Mikey suddenly appeared in front of him.

_**This is my kingdom come.. When you feel my heat look into my eyes…**_

Mikey found himself staring at Savage Mikey's eyes.

_**It's where my demons hide, it's where my demons hide.**_

Mikey noticed all his emotion selves as Savage Mikey snickered wickedly. His emotion selves, their eyes each flashed red.

_**No matter what we breed, we still are made of greed. This is my kingdom come.**_

Savage Mikey threw out his hands as they morphed into red claws.

_**This is my kingdom come. When you feel my heat, look into my eyes. It's where my demons hide, it's where my demons hide.**_

Inner Mikey yelped as Savage was in front of him again.

"You're brothers may think you're crazy, but they don't know the feeling. It's all around you."

Mikey's eyes widened noticing the demon versions of himself, his personality selves, his subconscious.

"Circling like vultures, they wanna break you. And wash away your colors. Take me, we are one and the same."

"No!" Mikey howled clutching his little head when he realized his crown wasn't there anymore. "No! No! No!"

"Oh, it'll take all the pain away."

The one true Mikey glanced up seeing memories flash. Him at the farmhouse, running away.

_Some ninja…_

Every single word that had stabbed him with knives made him whimper.

_Useless….screw up…Burden…_

That scene before he ran away and was captured by Tiger Claw had also flickered.

"No," Inner Mikey shook his head as he cried softly choking on a sob. He reached towards the memory of his bros. "Save me, if I become my demons."

"Pffh," Savage sneered. "Your bros can't even hear you. Why would they save you? This is a memory stimulation."

"I cannot stop this sickness taking over," Mikey mumbled shuddering as a cold chill drilled up his shell.

"That's right fool," Savage hissed vehemently. "It takes control and shall drag you down to nowhere."

"I need your help," Mikey swung his hand through the memory trying to grasp Raph's hand and to touch Leo and Donnie. "I can't fight this forever."

"Enough with this fool," Savage growled irritated. "Stop talking to the memory of your bros. They can't see nor hear you or talk to you. They won't save you."

"I know you're watching," Inner Mikey mumbled as his hand went through Leo's in the memory image. "I can feel you out there. Save me…"

"Your time is up freak," Savage snarled grasping Mikey to bite him again. Mikey let out a bone rattling scream as he could feel the darkness consume him entering inside. "Shhh," Savage Mikey pulled away putting a finger to his mouth. "Just let it consume you."

"NO!" Inner Mikey wailed clawing the ground as his hands turned red.

"You're under my control now. No one would be able to save you. You're mine."

Inner Mikey screamed in agony wrenching upon the floor as he clutched his head howling as he grit his teeth at the excruciating pain that burned like cold fire. A raging fire of torment, the depth of the fiery brimstone.

After a full minute he stopped screaming in pure agony. Instead, he stood abruptly facing his demon savage self. His eyes were blank and dull white, the colors of his self were darkened.

Mikey couldn't feel anything, an emptiness that consumed his once bright being. He had a blank and lifeless expression as he bobbed his head at Savage Mikey.

"I'm yours," his voice was cracked raw. "Do whatever you want with me." His words didn't portray any emotion. "Tell me what to do."

Savage Mikey grinned evilly with such malice as he exposed his fangs.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile… In the conscious world.<p>

"DONNIE!" Raph roared in panic. The genius immediately bolted from his lab towards Raph's frantic yell.

"What? What is it Raph?" He demanded feeling his heart pounding as he entered the kitchen. He noticed Mikey was sprawled upon the kitchen floor with Raph hunching over his form. "Raph!" He skidded over kneeling down besides them. "What happened?"

"I don't know! I just came in here and he's passed out upon the kitchen floor. I tried to wake him up but, he wouldn't wake up and he wasn't responding!"

"Hmm," Donnie pressed two fingers at the pulse point in Mikey's neck.

"What's going on here?" Leo entered the kitchen having heard the commotion.

"Mikey is unconscious," Raph gruffly replied watching Donnie check Mikey's pulse and breathing.

"Is he okay?" Leo knelt down besides Mikey and Raph. Concern was written all over hi face as he glanced down at Mikey.

"He's breathing fine and his pulse is steady a little slower than usual, but not life threatening."

"Then, why did he pass out?"

"I clearly have no clue," Donnie shook his head. "I don't see any signs of injury or any signs of him hitting his head."

The three froze as Mikey groaned shifting his body.

"Mikey?" The youngest moaned and Raph leaned over to study his face closely.

Mikey blinked his eyes slowly open his vision blurring before it cleared.

_What the shell are my pathetic brothers doing? _Mikey felt anger stir within him.

"You okay Mikey?" Donnie asked. "Do you feel any pain?"

_Just shut your filthy mouth!_

"No," Mikey shook his head.

Donnie's eyes narrowed as he grasped Mikey forcing him up. "I'm doing a check up on you whether you like it or not."

Mikey groaned as he was led to Donnie's led with his two other brothers following behind. Donnie performed his checkups irritating Mikey as he growled.

"Can we be done already Donnie?" He snapped.

"Just this one eye test," Donnie opened Mikey's eyes wider shining the light of the flashlight in them. Mikey screamed knocking the flash light away.

"That hurt!"

"Really? It may be uncomfortable, but it shouldn't hurt Mikey."

The turtle growled clenching his fists. "Well, it did hurt idiot."

"Mikey," Leo placed hand onto his shoulder. "Calm down."

Donnie was about to ask Mikey another question until he was interrupted by his t-phone as it vibrated in his belt. He pulled it his face splitting into a grin.

"It's April!" He answered the phone greeting her until he frowned. "Okay, I'll tell Leo that." He then hung up shoving the phone into his belt.

"What is it Donnie?"

"April has spotted the Purple Dragons and the Foot Clan mugging the streets."

Leo nodded. "Looks like we have a mission to do guys."

"Isn't it still broad daylight?"

"Evening is just settling Raph," Leo responded. "Here's the plan, we each will split up. Me and Donnie shall go after the Foot Clan. Raph and Mikey, the two of you shall go after the Purple Dragons." Raph nodded as Leo grinned. "Come on guys, let's do this."

"You be careful Mikey," Donnie turned to glance at the orange masked turtle. "Raph, just keep a close eye on him."

"Of course Brainiac," Raph smirked as the two of them dashed out from the lab. "Come on Mikey," Raph grinned. "It's just you and me after the Purple Dragons. Ready to bash some heads?"

"Oh yeah!"

"Come on," Raph exited the lab with Mikey following behind him. The turtle was fingering his nun-chucks as he grinned maliciously behind Raph's shell.

_I shall get my revenge… I shall get my revenge on you Raphael… Your blood shall be slaughtered. You have no idea what's coming your way…_

Mikey smirked wickedly as his fangs appeared as his eyes flashed red before they disappeared hiding underneath Mikey's soul and body…

* * *

><p><strong>OH NOOOOOOOOOO! Mikey's demons are exposed! Shredder's sick plan actually worked! NOOOOOO! And by the way it looks Raph might be in danger in the next chapter... 0_0 Oh boy, what will Mikey do huh?<strong>

**Well, what did you think of this new chapter? Any favorite parts? Comments and reviews as always! XD**

**STAY AMAZING EVERYONE!**


	5. Chapter 5: Sweet Revenge

**To Marialine:  Yeah, that last chapter was creepy but this chapter is even worse. Hopefully you'll still like it!  
><strong>

**To lil mikey21:  Of course, they will have to adventure into Mikey's mind. How else are they going to get rid of Mikey's Savage self? That is a good idea you've got there, if I do use that idea I would still change things up a bit. Thanks for reviewing!**

**To Awesam132: I totally loved that song! It's one of my favorites! You are very correct, Mikey shall do something bad... And I mean beyond bad! Just read to see what he shall do!**

**To Nadaa Zahra:  Yupp, fools is a word that I'll use quite often in this story and it is used again in this chapter! I'm glad you loved my story! :)**

**To Morgan: Glad you loved this too! X)**

**To Wolfangel33:  Yupp, your guess shall come true! They shall see the savage Mikey!**

**Thanks for the awesome reviews guys! Keep them up! It always make me feel like people like my stories! ;)**

* * *

><p><strong>I had said before that things shall get even more intense, well it looks like it did in this chapter! There is a fighting scene in this chapter and of course it comes along with blood and all that injury stuff you know. Prepare to see what Savage Mikey shall do!<strong>

**HAVE FUN READIN'!**

* * *

><p><strong>Normal POV:<strong>

Once topside Leo and Donnie had appeared on a roof chasing after the Foot Clan down the street.

Mikey and Raph stood awhile away behind as Raph scanned the streets for an sign of the Purple Dragons. Mikey glanced at Raph pulling out his nun-chuck as he stepped closer.

"There!" Raph pointed down below into the street. "The Purple Dragons! Come on!" Raph leapt off the roof as Mikey scowled angrily.

_I'll find a way Raphael… Just wait brother…_ Mikey leapt down following after Raph as they came to the museum where the Purple Dragons were attempting to sneak in.

"You shell-heads trying to steal something from the museum? Too bad, I'll smash your heads like piñatas!" Raph growled twirling his sais. The gang members' eyes widen as Raph took action. Mikey stood there watching Raph fight off the Purple Dragons. He chuckled as he twirled the nun-chuck.

_It's the perfect timing…_

The orange masked turtle failed to notice the figure that was sneaking behind him until he was slammed onto the ground as fingers wrapped themselves around his throat as he came face to face with… The leader of the Purple Dragons, Casey did say once that his name was Hun.

"Mikey!" He heard Raph call out to him as he was slammed into the brick wall as Hun pulled out his dagger slashing the knife across Mikey's shin, leg, arm, and his cheek. Hun was grinning evilly until his grin faltered noticing that Mikey had not cried out in pain. The turtle only glared back at Hun, he didn't even flinch as his wounds began to bleed. Blood that was dark as crimson.

"What?" Hun sneered. "You're not going to cry out in pain?" He pulled the bloody dagger back. "I'll make you cry out in pain!" He rammed the dagger into Mikey's shoulder and the turtle did not flinch, not even the slightest. He kicked Hun jerking out the dagger from his shoulder not caring if blood flew from the wound. His eyes were blazing with such intense hatred.

"Mikey!" He heard Raph yell in concern and yet Mikey ignored him. His target was only on Hun. He growled sauntering over to Hun as his eyes flickered red as he exposed his fangs. Hun let out a scream scrambling back further as he ordered the Purple Dragons to retreat. Mikey blinked his eyes returning back to normal as his fangs disappeared.

"Mikey?" The turtle turned to his head to regard Raph seeing him grin. "Awesome job Mikey, you just scared off the leader along with the Purple Dragons," Raph froze his grin depleting as he realized that Mikey was bleeding profoundly. "Woah! Mikey!" Raph dashed towards Mikey his eyes scanning across the bleeding cuts on Mikey's body. "That's it, I'm so gonna smash that man so hard he'll…"

"I'll cut you into many pieces."

"What?" Raph sputtered in shock not expecting that as he gaped in shock at Mikey. He didn't have enough time to react as Mikey threw his kusarigama chain. Pain penetrated Raph's thigh as he screamed. He fell to the ground his body convulsing as he noticed the blade of Mikey's nun-chuck embedded deeply into his thigh.

"This is your punishment Raph," Mikey sneered. "For all those time you've hurt me. You really think you're stronger than me? Well, we'll see about that brother." Mikey pulled out the blade as Raph screamed clutching onto his leg as blood flew from the wound.

"M-Mikey…" Raph rasped grimacing in pain. "What's wrong with you? Why are you doing this?"

"You really want to know why?" Mikey smirked holding his nun-chuck as blood dripped off the blade. "And it doesn't matter why…" Mikey chuckled. "It's such sweet revenge."

"What the shell Mikey!?" Raph narrowed his eyes glaring at the youngest. "This isn't you! Why are you doing this? Why!?"

Mikey grinned wickedly twirling his kusarigama chain as he stalked closer to Raph.

"Why!? ANSWER ME!" Raph screamed.

"We're broken Raph."

"What!?"

"I'm tired of being the useless one, I was always the weak one," Mikey snarled standing above Raph. "You've all held me back and I've realized how great rage, revenge and control can be. And I shall break you."

Raph gasped in horror as Mikey's eyes turned red, his skin darkening in color, the freckles were completely gone, the orange bandana was frayed and ragged. The blood wounds on Mikey's body just made him look more freaky as ever as he grinned exposing his fangs.

"You shall die tonight, and it looks like Leo and Donnie won't be able to save you Raph."

"Mikey!" Raph screamed in horror as the turtle rammed his nun-chuck blade into his arm. "AH!"

"I shall kill you."

"AHHHHH!" Raph screamed as Mikey kicked him as he went sprawling smearing blood across the concrete.

"You shall DIE!" Mikey roared leaping at Raph.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile…<p>

"It looks like we took care of the Foot Clan," Leo grinned as he and Donnie glanced around at the unconscious foot members.

"Wait, look up there Leo!" Donnie pointed up towards the rooftop to see Tiger Claw. The tiger smirked before disappearing.

"After him!" Leo ordered as he and Donnie tried to follow after Tiger Claw.

Tigerclaw leapt across the rooftops 'til he stood by Shredder's side with Rahzar and Fishface overlooking the streets.

"It looked like Stinkman's brain worm demon serum actually worked," Rahzar sneered as the four were watching Mikey beating the shell out of Raph.

"His eyes were glowing red," Fishface added smirking. "More demonic than ever."

"It'll be nice to watch him finish off Raphael," Tiger Claw chuckled standing besides Shredder.

"That pathetic freak will finally be of some use to me once his foolish brothers are dead. And his next target shall be Hamato Yoshi," Shredder cackled.

The four continued to watch Mikey stab Raph as the red banded turtle tried to move despite his bleeding wounds.

"Hey!"

The four turned their heads to see Leo and Donnie climb onto the roof from behind them.

Leo's eyes narrowed as he unsheathed both of his katana blades along with Donnie and his bo staff.

"How does it feel to be betrayed by your own brother?" Shredder sneered.

"What?" Leo blinked glancing at Donnie in confusion.

"See for yourself," Tiger Claw smirked pointing down the street.

"You fools shall be finished," Shredder snarled nodding his head as he leapt off the roof along with his henchmen.

"Leo… what was he talking about?" Donnie asked watching them disappear out of sight.

"I have no idea…" Leo walked over to the edge of the roof his eyes widening as he glanced down. "RAPH!"

"Leo?" Donnie scrambled over as the leader sprang from the roof. His brown eyes widened in horror as the caught the display of blood. "No…"

* * *

><p>"ACK!" Raph fell onto his hands and knees coughing up blood. There was a dark bruise forming on his plastron and one on his head. His thigh was bleeding profoundly. So was his arm and his now bleeding shin. "S-Stop this…" Raph croaked as he felt a foot press onto his shell slamming him onto the ground. "P-please…" He begged as he felt a hand grasp him by the throat holding him up as Mikey held his bloody nun-chuck blade to Raph's throat.<p>

"I won't stop until you're dead," Mikey hissed. Raph didn't hold back his emotions, he let the tears escape mixing with the blood on his cheek. Mikey chuckled wickedly pressing the blade harder against Raph's throat. "Any last words… brother?" Raph cough blood spraying onto Mikey's face and the orange masked turtle felt something collide with the side of his face.

He dropped Raph stumbling back only to set his murderous glare upon Leo.

"Pathetic Leonardo, you are a filthy scumbag! How dare you punch me Lame-o-nardo?"

"What in the world are you doing Mikey!?" Leo demanded furiously. "You could've killed Raph!"

"That was the point," Mikey grinned with such malice rolling his eyes.

"What is wrong with you!?"

"There is nothing wrong with me Leonardo."

"Of course there is! Your eyes are glowing red, you have fangs and you hurt Raph attempting to kill him!" Mikey had noticed Donnie had appeared, but he pinpointed his death glare at Leo.

"Oh? You're willing to die first Leo? Then so be it." Leo gasped sharply as Mikey swung his kusarigama chain.

"Stop this right now this instant!"

"I would rather have my revenge."

Leo blinked as he was kicked in the plastron slamming into the wall behind him. He let out a pained scream as Mikey slashed his nun-chuck blade across his cheek and one along his arm. Leo thrust out his katana gasping in shock as it stabbed Mikey's shoulder.

"Mikey… I…" Leo shut his mouth as he noticed Mikey had not flinched even as his other wounds were bleeding badly by the looks of it. His glowing red eyes just flared with such hatred.

"You fool, you shall pay for that!" Mikey knocked Leo's katanas away grasping his head as he slammed Leo onto the ground. Mikey pressed his foot against Leo's head. "I wonder what it will feel like to crack one's skull against the concrete?" The turtle turned his head suddenly as he saw Donnie tending to Raph pulling out gauze roll bandages. "Oh no you don't!"

Mikey let go of Leo dashing towards Donnie as he slammed the genius onto his carapace delivering punches to his plastron. "You think you can make things better with that smart brain of yours? How does it feel to be in pain huh D?" Mikey stabbed his blade into Donnie's leg before grasping his leg as he threw him into the wall.

Donnie grunted rubbing his head grimacing before glancing up to see Mikey towering over him. He tried to grab his bo staff only for Mikey to slam his head into the wall. Donnie felt the world spin as he became dizzy noticing Mikey taking his bo staff and snapping it in half.

"Such a pointless weapon. It's truly a pity Donatello. And it's too bad, I don't feel any pity for you." Mikey kicked Donnie was the genius whimpered. "You ready to die D? It'll be nice and swift once your blood is slaughtered."

Donnie glanced up at Mikey in terror as he silently begged. Mikey raised the nun-chuck blade high into the air above Donnie's head.

He brought the blade down laughing as the sound of flesh being stabbed resonated through the air. Mikey welcomed the feel of the blood that sprayed his face as he closed his eyes. He brought a finger to a drop of blood on his cheek before licking it. He opened his eyes expecting to see Donnie's slaughtered face, however, what he saw instead made him growl in rage.

Mikey glared at the brown eyes that stared intently back at his. "You shouldn't have done that Sensei," the turtle growled puling out his blade from Master Splinter's arm. "Now that you're injured you shall be my next victim. I shall feast upon your blood Sensei…" Mikey threw his kusarigama chain as Splinter dodged the nun-chuck surprising Mikey as he pressed two fingers to his plastron.

Mikey flew back nearly slamming into the wall as he gained his balance. Even with a stab wound in his arm Master Splinter ran at Mikey as the turtle charged at him delivering a swipe from his bloody nun-chuck blade.

Master Splinter dodged the oncoming attack as he appeared behind Mikey using two fingers to jab Mikey's pressure point his fingers pressing against the weak spot.

Mikey let out a gargle as his red eyes flashed as he immediately passed out nearly face planting if Master Splinter didn't grab him and set him gently onto the ground.

"Sensei!" Raph coughed bringing a hand to his mouth.

"My sons, are you all right?"

"Yeah, a little disorientated," Donnie mumbled as he pulled out more gauze roll bandages. "Let me tend to Raph, he's hurt the worst." The genius staggered towards the hothead.

"Leonardo?" Splinter glanced at Leo worriedly.

"I think I'm okay for now Sensei," Leo replied flinching. "We need to get back to help Raph and ourselves."

Sensei nodded glancing at his bleeding arm before he noticed the way Leo's eyes hardened as the rat grasped Michelangelo and his bloody nun-chucks.

"We'll find out what's wrong with Michelangelo," Master Splinter glanced down sadly at Mikey. "After we tend to our injuries."

Leo nodded as he walked over to Donnie helping out the genius to carry Raph as they all headed back to the lair.

* * *

><p>Donnie immediately tended to Raph's injuries while Mikey was laid upon another cot.<p>

"What happened Raph?" Leo asked watching as Donnie wrapped up Raph's injuries while giving him a shot and a pain pill.

"I don't know Fearless…Mikey seemed to be fine, he was a lot quieter and angrier. He got hurt by the leader of the Purple Dragons and scared the leader and gang off and I talked to him, and then he attacked me suddenly out of nowhere."

"Did he say anything Raph?"

"Well, after he attacked me I asked him why and he said that we're broken."

"Broken?"

Raph nodded. "He said he was tired of being the useless one, the weak one. He loved rage and control as he wanted revenge."

"Hmmm," Leo tapped his chin as Donnie was scrutinizing Leo's injuries being done with Raph already. "Not to mention his skin was darker, his eyes glowed red and he had fangs."

"I don't know what the shell happened Leo. It was just me and him alone, it's like Mikey morphed from his normal self into that freaky self."

"We need to find out what's going on here then."

"Indeed," Master Splinter spoke from the doorway. His arm had already been taken care of just recently. "We must be cautious my sons for when he does wake up."

"Hai Sensei."

Leo sighed as Donnie finished applying alcohol swabs to his cuts before they were bandaged up and Donnie went to work on himself.

"Why would Mikey do such a thing?" Raph huffed. "Why would he want revenge on us? We apologized to him for our past mistakes as we acted like jerks for mistreating him. So, why would he dare to hurt us and to kill us? Especially if we're his brothers…"

"I don't know Raph," Leo glanced to the deathly still Mikey upon the cot. Donnie was checking Mikey's wounds wrapping them up also. Leo had never seen the youngest display such hatred and he wasn't moving at all on the cot. It wasn't Mikey at all. Mikey looked almost still as a dead person if it wasn't for the fact of his plastron rising with each breath he took. "We'll find out when he wakes up," Leo clarified.

* * *

><p><strong>Oh boy, now you've seen what Mikey has done to his brothers. He tried to attempt to kill Raph... Poor Raph, Mikey has turned evil! NO! It was a good thing that Sensei was there to save them.<strong>

**How did you guys like this even if it was intense and quite disturbing at how horrible Mikey was. He's still not himself though and it looked like Savage Mikey revealed himself. 0_0**

**I can't wait to read those reviews and comments!**

**HAVE A GREAT DAY EVERYBODY! XD**


End file.
